BEARS AND BOBCATS

than the heroine of the story. One of them shook
hands with me, and then, after much whispering,
said: "We want to shake hands with the guard I"
The "guard" proved to be Holy, who was very
swell in his uniform, and whom they evidently
thought much more attractive than the Presi-
dent, both in age and looks.

There are plenty of ranchmen round here; they
drive over to camp to see me, usually bringing a
cake, or some milk and eggs, and are very nice
and friendly. About twenty of the men came
out with me, "to see the President shoot a bear";
and fortunately I did so in the course of an ex-
hausting twelve hours' ride. I am very home-
sick for you all.

BEARS,  BOBCATS AND  SKIP

Glenwood Springs, Colorado,
May 2, 1905.

BLESSED KEEMIT:

I was delighted to get your letter.   I am sorry

you are having such a hard time in mathematics,

but hope a couple of weeks will set you all right.

We have had a very successful hunt.   All told we
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